
runvnc:? eulllt,., tt
to eat, and lemonade to drink.every one or us. you ail Know mat

our chief danger in the cat's sly and
quiet manner of walking. If we could

We played croquet and other ganvs.
at twelve o'clock . the children were

era, rocks, moss and sassafras that
vr found, we came to a place where a
partridge and her little ones were. The
.mother partridge became excited and
flew away for self defense, leaving herTHE WIDE AWAKE GIRCLE called in, and the party began. 'hear her we could easily run away,

'Let us hang a bell to the cat s neck After the party we played the games
and we had a fine. time.and wheji he Tiear it ring we shall allnestlings to care for themselves. We

At four o'clock most of us startedknow that she is near.looked for the little chicks but before
oft for home.BOYS AKD GI2LS BEPAHTKENT "A line clan! A fine Dlan!" cried allwe knew it we found out that one had I hope some of the Wide Awakesthe mice. "But who will bell the cat?"been crushed.

"Not l! not I!" cried all the mice atThat was only one "of 'many pleas willtell about the parties they have
had at 'there school if they had any.once. I don't think that I would likeant afternoons we spent in the woods

to bell the cat If I were a mouse.received the prize book and I thank land I shall always remember taemRut for, Youna Writers,
. ALICE PURELL, Age 1Lyou many times tor it. I with pleasure.

- MARY M. BOROVICKA. Age 11..
, West Willington. r ;

t''. LETTERS TO. UNCLE JED.

Speaking of progress,
have you tried
RYZON.The Perfect Baking Powder?

It makes-th- old baking methods as1

obsolete as the wood-burni- ng stove.

Made with a new and better phos-

phate a pure, crystallized kind.

i. wwta1,nly1'on one-ai-ds of tnsj C. L ,a: P.M, f pnn.fr.' fWar: WALTER SUFTNA. Age 14.
The Make Believe Party,Stafford Springs.Please accept my thanks for the prize It was Just too bad!.- All my broth- -

. The Coon Hunt. :
;

Dick's Butter. I ers and sisters wanted to go. to thebook The Girls of Central High on the
Stage. I have read It through and I Dear Uncle Jed': Did you or any ofDick's mamma put some cream Into I cave, but when they woke up It wasassure you I enjoyed it. the yellow churn, and told Dick he I raining hard; so there they lay, scow- - the Wide" Awanes ever go 'coon-- hunt-

ing? . ,r -
. ;

Last fall we girls went with my famtfrht turn tha hondla t,nA ua H hn 1 1HK lO XnemSBlVeS Until elEnt OCIOCR.WIDE- -STORIES WRITTEN BY
AWAKES. could make butter. v They were , very much surprised

ri-i- r tnit van nrniiii tta had n.- 1- wnen mamma came in witn their, non- - ther, brothers, and some friends. It
was a new moonlight evening, and wewavs wanted to maks butter. .' I aay clothes. She dressed ; them ana

Use pea and ink, not pencil.
a. Short and pointed articles will

be given preference. So not use over
20; words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

6. Write your name, age and ad-

dress plainly. . at the bottom, ot the
story. 1

Address all communications to uncle
Jed. Bulletin Office. ...

r "Whatever you are Be that!
i Whatever you say Be truel
i Straightforwardly act.

Be honest In fact.
Be nobody else but you."

Peanuts..:. a started about 8 o'clock. '
He sat In the shed In a chair beside I o:jK mem uown into me aining room,

Peanuts are the fruit of a small vine After breakfast, they. Started as-u-the churn, and turned the handle round
of the pea family. When the Sowers ual for the nursery,' but mamma tookand round and round.fall, the stalk supporting tfce unde them to the parlor which she bad arHow easy it goes! how well I ao

It,- - thought Dick. "1 wish somebody

We girls stayed in the cars "while
the men took the 'dogs and went off
to-fin- the track. We followed jflrst

and' down another. Fi-
nally off upon an' old back
road," but after we had gone a short
way : we decided to turn back. " Just
then-w- e heard the dogs bark nearby

veloped pod lengthens and, sending
downward, pushes the fruit into the

ranged for them. There was .a roar-
ing fire in the fireplace, the best bookscould see me.'ground, where it grows and ripens. were ready for them, and everythingBut nobody was there. Mamma badThe peanut is cultivated in most oi was bright and cheerful.gone to the pantry to make pies, andthe southern states. It is sometimes Mamma-ha- d taken-- a book which she

and knew that they had found a trail,known as the groundnut. had laid away for some occasion,, and
said she would read to them. All thePOETRY. Peanuts are roasted and eaten as a

miio Bieier Annie was out ot aoors
rolling bis black doll in the dirt, and
Dick was all alone in the shed. But
finally be got tired, and then he called

The tplace. where the coon was at
last trees, was near the road.- - We diddelicacy, and they form the 'basis of older children screamed when they

saw it. It was the story of "Littlemany of the modern health foods. An not know which tree--th- e coon was In
as the dogs, were . beneath ' two difout.

At your grocer's.
pound. 10 cents;
pound, 18 cents;

1 pound, 35 cents.

SATISFACTION
or your money back

oil used in the making of salads, and Women." ."Mamma!" I guers the butter Isas an Ingredient of soaps is pressed Baby crowed loudly with a picturedone!" "Won't you come and see If

n THS

BAKING
powder :?

ilfrom the seeds.
ferent ones. .On one tree we could
see deep scratches where the coon had
climbed it. We felt certain the coon
was there: but we soon discovered

the nutter is done 7
But mamma could not leave her'.-- GRACE MAHCHNEY.

Colcbester.

book in her hand and mamma curled
flown uefcre the fire with him In her
lap end all the children around, and
read for two hours. The children

pies. The butter hasn't come yet,' that the prints only went to about
eight feet.' We then noticed a deepera . m mm mt . 1 DIUUHunting top maynowers. "Whv. majnms. Tva turned It round played garnet, until dinner. - ,

scratch where it had probably turned

Ths Other Chsrty Pis,

This morning Grandma scolded mo
For a thing she thought I'd done--.,

She said she baked two cherry pies
And only could find one.

So of course she said I took it.
1 must say I don't see

Why, If anything Is missing,
They always pick on met

It's "Francis, where is my rasort"
''Francis, you naughty child. f

You're enough to drive one wild.
"Where did you put my scissors?".

Jt Is only me that tracks in mud
And scatters things about,

Ail t iT anoalr ulyivll . WhlSDer

When they entered the dinnmg room,.LAST tsaturaay my two irienas ana x i r0rty-tw- o hundred times. Can't I stoo. , .h.i. .With ana jumpeawent ror a waaic aoout tnree imies, i and get a drink of water?"
looking ror iMaynowers. l "Yes," said mamma, Swa,. "The room wai decorated wlih nipthe other tree the scratches went

a.werii and evergreens. -- The table was ??',,? t
set with mot) ers silver and china and . ?.?n

bf? l.qf i,?"'1 If
we startea ax 1 went over while he was stone Who do vou

the river and across the lot for about! think his sister did. She came into I

a mile: then we found some arbutus, the shed with sand, climbed up into heaped with goodies to make it a tea-- At w ,iWe picked a large bunch, then took the Dick's chair, lifted the cover off the Pay ard dining party together. . - anVtt UkeVbuMh of leavesroad. After we had gone a little way gave us tea in. ins wM , ..churn and said. littlo Th. aftarxnntl TlBBBprt M 1 "1" e" 111 uiucs uciui o HISTORIC LONDON THEATRE 'we found some hepatlcas. "Dolly, go in dare!" i.:..i.. Vv. .... I It started to descend.
SAFEGOARDEPV FROM FIREThey all say, "Francis, don't shout! Annie was a baby two years old.

Then she turned it round and round wh the children
On the rest of our journey we found

bloodroot, Mayflowers, dogtooth violet,
forget-me-no- t. 'cowslips, sassafrage. and round. ' And then he called his tucked in bed. they agreed tbey -h -

co.ildn t have had a better time had ?nKavetnem several Daa scratcnes Hydrants Carried to the Famous Domeskunk cabbage and another kind of mamma, and when she took off the gave up.to the I of St. - Paul's,
Well, Tve run away and left them.

And X won't go back any more.
And then HheyTl And things get lost

jumt thev did before:
thev erone cave.flower I do not know the name of. cover they both had to laugh. But Dick several . days later we bad a coon

How to Make a Buttonhole.
Dear Uncle-Jed- : I expect there are

quite a number of girls in the Wide-Awa- ke

Circle. who like to sew. I, for
one, am one of them. J-- do a good
deal of my own sewing and also help
with the mending sometimes. I have
Just finished working a- - table cover
for a small table.- - I cannot crochet ox
embroider very-- much. I used to at-
tending a sewing club one time, also
a cooking' club. .

X have had to make quite a number

awn t make any butter after an. supper for the hunters and our friends.MILDRED E. WH1T1S. Age IB.
Stafford Springs. - London. May 10. For the first time;

We called on our teacher. Altogether
we bad a very pleasant walk, but we
were very tired on our way home. - We

MYRTLE E. CONVERSE, Age 11And 1 guess they'll feel pretty mean,
In its history. St. Paul's Cathedral UDORCDS iM. AMIDON. Age 13.

East Willington.west wuiington
considered safe from fire, adequate fireAnd maybe iMotnern cry,.

And I think, perhaps,! If I went borne,
I'd get the other pie!

.'Switzerland.
Switzerland.' without a mile of sea--

returned home about 6 o'clock.
. GLADYS THOMPSON, Age 13.

Mansfield Depot. . Epaminondas and His Auntie,
, An Unlucky Fishing Trip. fighting apparatus having been Install

ed after four years' labor, tne hyd-
rants being .carried to the top of tbcoast and with almost no coal or iron,Epaminondas used to go to- - see ills

auntie nearly exery day, and she a! is one of the leading industrial na-
tions and has a large commerce.Thanksgiving "at Grandfather's.

Dear uncle Jed: Last Saturday
morning my youngest - brother coaxed
me to-g- o trout-fishin- with him and
as I had nothing else particular to do

UN OLE JEO'S TALK TO WIDE
AWAKES.

ways gave him something to take of buttonholes, so I am going to tell
you just how a buttonhole should be
made. 'One-ha- lf of this mountainous landhome to his mamma. .

famous dome. Although much progress
has been made towards making the
edifice fireproof the - work in this di-

rection will consume from ten to fif-
teen years. Great quantities of in

Grandfather and Grandmother live In
a big ed farmhouse out in
the.country a long way from the rail

lies above the zone of agriculture, proOne day she gave him a nice, yellow I decided to accompany, him. The size of the buttorfhole Is deter- -
goin cane. We set out toward the brook, a half Iducing very little except grass lands

on the mountain sides, below the snowroad where we left the train on Uie

How quick the children hear the call
of the pastures and the brooks and the
boys the call of the trout streams and
the old swimming holes. They are not

hisEpaminondas took It into fist mile-away- , soon alter preaicrast, ana and is worked on the right 'side ofalternoon ot the day before Thanks and ice where ' many thousands otand beld it tight. reached the bridge in about ten min the garment. It is cut a little distance
in from the edge. -w nen ne came home his mammygiving, and were surprised to find-th- e

ground covered with snow which bad
cattle graz in summer. But between
the Jura mountains on the north and
the Alps on the south is a wide, hilly.said: "What have you"

utes where we started going down
stream toward the meadow.

- Fishing along in all the pools we got Hold the folded edge along the firstwholly free from the habits of the boys
and girls who lived when the world fallen during the previous night. "A cake mammy!"

well-water- ed olain.Uncle John met us with the clumsy were is wnere finger of left hand, baste two little
running stitches on wrong side of maHis mother said, "you ain't got the our lines tangled in the bushes, caughtold bobsled and the big black horses sense you was born with. The way mOB f the People live on their farms I our hooks on mtje st0nes without get

flammable material have- been removed
from the building, Including the wood-
en floors of the galleries. The sum ol
$??0.PCC is. being raised to complete the
work. .

' The Real Reason.
For a long. while we couldn't tblnk

why the . Irish irreconcilables seized
the Dublin postofflce. but now we see
that it wfs in orded' to improve the
censorship of the mils Detroit Jour-
nal. '.- - -

we always admired, impatiently wait to carry, cake is to rap it in some " . 7?, ; """"" i 1 ting a single bite.ing for the chirrup and the snap of the leaves and put it in your hat,
terial, point needle tow ard you. Bring
the needle from underneath close to
the folded edge of cloth. Work from
right to left. Put in the needle again

1 Af last mv hrntnor Hail turn htteawhip to be off. The next day he went to visit his The southern slopes of many hills but the only kind I received were
annt. j ana mountains, caicning me warmest made by mosquitoes and small flies.From the top of the last long hill

just as the sun was setting we saw the same distance from edge and di
She- - gave him some butter to take ray.s OI ine un'a.re J"anleQ " After fishing awhile in the meadow rectly in front of its first position.and orchards. There are no navigathe smoke rising from the chimney, with no luck-w- decided to follow thehome. He wrapped it in some leaves ble rivers. Both are unsurpassed andwhich recalled to our minds- former With the needle half way through the

cloth and pointed toward, you, takebrook to a large pool known as Beaand put it in his hat, and put it on bis

was young and footpaths were com-

moner than roads.
It is of little avail to tell them not

to be noisy, for their glee like the
eagle's has : to find expression in
screams; but those who go most quiet-

ly see and hear most of the birds and
catch most of the fish.

Do not be too careless in getting over
walls and fences or too venturesome in
going into "the water when you know
nothing of its depth. It always pays
to have a care for such children never

passenger and freight rates by waterThanksgivings with their bountiful head. The sun was very warm, the the double thread at the edge of thever Dam,, because of the beavers who
lived there a long time ago. We knewfeasts and happy family reunions. butter began to melt, then It came needle and throw it under the pointThe interior of the house suggested there must be trout there if anywhere.down his forehead and his face. of the needle from right to left. Draw

or rail are very cheap. - ........
Only about six-tent- bs of the coun-

try is tilled.
Switzerland buys from Hungary,

Russia and the United States nearly
1 led the way until we were almost toThen his auntie gave him a little the thread tight. Work the buttonThanksgiving, too. Everywhere in thepantry were rows of pies, glass dishes

filled with rich red cranberry sauce. the dam when we came to a place sur hole along In this manner until youpuppy dog. He took It to. the brook
and cooled It. and cooled it. When he reach the end nearest the - fold ofrounded by water. I jumped on what

appeared to be a solid turf and fellthree times as much wheat and twiceloaves of cake and delicious plum pud

, Last Word llnspoken.'
The last word about alcohol has not

been spoken yet,- - according to a mag-
azine writer. With Mr. Hobson still
alive? Of course not. Birmingham

- .

Bridgeport. The bathing season at
Fort Trumbull beach has opened. Miss
Anna Story enjoyed her' first bath in
the sound last Sunday.- -

came home the puppy dog was dead. cloth. Work around the edge untilding auntie muehJ-y-
e " she produces. Apples, ,nto the. water over the tops of myfVierrlea nro a lare-e- i source I IThen he went to visit his you are directly opposite the firstGrandmother, a dear old lady with Iagain She gave him a big loaf of thTn A? mv roth.er:s et were wet 8titch taken at this point. Draw the

bread to home. He took a string I OI pront fliiV' SdiBtr. ouiiure also we ,de?idfd aro that ,ons I sides close tosilvery nair, kind, oright blue eyes, carry tat the n? stitches so that the are
theana tied it on one end then he took S'j"' much

" than W out mane our way some- - i eether. Make three stitches onsnowy cap and apron, was sitting in
her favorite rockinsr chair bv the win how to a sawdust heap nearby whereimport more wine

they make.hold of the string and pulled it borne. right side of cloth, at the end of-th- edow and welcomed us heartily, as did a mill had once stood.The next day his mother went away. buttonhole the full width of theThe wide spreading hay and pasaiso numerous other relatives. In a few minutes we reached theHis mother set some pies to cool off. stitches. These are called the bar.ture lands make animal raising muchThe children scampered off with dam and began to fish. I had a bite.more Important than tillage.some corn to the barnyard, where an pulled my fish nearly out, but of
She said to Epaminondas "Be careful
how you .step on those pies,". Then he
stepped in the middle of every one. The Swiss are as famous for cheeseenormous gobbler was strutting Droud

get severely hurt or are drowned.
Have you ever thought how still the

little grass-folk- s and wood-folk- s keep
when they see big people wandering In
the fields? When they are alone they
chat and sing merrily, but when they
arc moved by fear they keep still for
they1' know silence means sarety to
them.

Wide-Awak- es can get books out of
the fields and woods if fjiey keep their
ears and eyes open and write prettily
about what they hear and see.

course he dropped off. I tried two or
Work over the bar with buttonhole
stitches, having the purl toward the
buttonhole. If the buttonhole Is large
it.rnay be. overcast, and barred first
hndia new thread" taken .for the but

as the Danes are for butter. In the three times and at one.

Baby Covered
'&m. -- i Willi Sores :

Physician aid Perfumed Pow-
ders Caused it. Healed by

spring tens of thousaltes of. cows are but he waa too.sma.ii
last,
soI thfewMART HOLUBEK,

West Willington.
ly about, ravenously but unconsciously
eating h-- last supper. i;

Thanksgiving morning dawned clear
himdriven up to tbe highland pastures back.. As I .was crossing the brook tonhole stitches.ana cold and everyone was astir earlv. again I stepped on a wobblv stone, JESSIE L. BKEHAUT.An Original Story.full of anticipation, especially the little slid off and got my shoes and legs East Norwich, N. Y.Once upon a time a little bov withioiks, wno remembered witb joy and wet again.

among the mountains and are kept
there all summer, tended by herders
who milk the cows and make the
cheese and butter. '

Though Switzerland has over 2,000,-00- 0
cattle about &0.000 fat beeves are

his sister were wandering In the woodssome witn sorrow their last Thanks After that I fixed my line, called my
A Convenience for the Writing Table.giving dinner. when a squirrel attracted their atten brother and we. went home.

tion. Then they tried to catch it andAt last the dinner gong sounded and Dear Uncle Jed: The following is awe stopped at a spring to get a
we all assembled in the long dining were drawn a long distance into the drink of cool water for-th- day was I useful little article to prepare for theimported for food every summer

when the mountains are filled withruom wnere tne table was laid, srroan- - I vooas. very warm and we were thirsty. writing table: it can be made from a
Finally night came on and the chil

) 3lfftS I
nifort

small cigar, box of the square shape.tourists.
The largest Imports ' In fact are

grain, cattle and other food supplies.dren were lost in the woods and were One end of the box is removed ana
We reached home, hot tired, hun-

gry and without any fish. We cer-
tainly had an unlucky fishing trip, but
we made up our minds to try again

ing beneath its weight of good things,
most important of which was the same
gobbler we had fed the night befpre.

After dinner the older people ex-
changed experiences while the childrenpopped corn and Dlo.ved srames.

the lid securely nailed down, and the
exterior of the box smoothly covered

thinking about the supper and nice
warm bed they would have if they
were at home. But they knew this to
be out of the question and had found a
warm, dry- - spot, where they laid down

some time, and choose v a place where with watered silk. - This is done by
turning the material over at the edges

The country is almost destitute of
mineral resources except rock salt and
building stone. A very little iron and
anthracite are mined." ,

- -

The really great industry of ' the
country is manufacturing. Though

in the evening, gathered around the and underneath, and fastening it on
big open fireplace, fathers, mothers. I end were soon asleep; and when they

we would e sure to get some trout.
MART A. BURRELI Age 13.

Stafford Springs.

i ., Brave Kate.

with a strong adhesive.
uncles and aunts told stories of youth- - I awoke son-ethin-

g was tugging and The --box Is next three parts filled
ful escapades, and the children, roast. I pulling on their coats. As they looked

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
1 Esther Chaletz of Colchester,

Three Little Women's Success.
2 Woods School of Stafford (Springs,

Play Days, etc
3 John A. Burns of Fitchville,. Fred

Fenton on the Track
4 Mildred E. White' of Stafford1,

Springs, The Girls' Central High.
E John B. Purcell of Colchester,

Uncle Sam's Boys on Field Duty. '

6 Doris M. Amidon of West Welling-
ton, The Automobile Girls Along the
Hudson.

7 Lillian M. Brehaut of East Nor-
wich, Ruth Fielding of the Red Mill.

8 Mary A. Burrill 'of Stafford
Springs, The Meadow Brook Girls On
Tennis Courts. -

Dear TJncle Jed: I once knew, a girl
with sand and the remaining portion
filled with cotton wool. It is then cov-
ered in at the top with velvet, the ma.
terial being tucked down just Inside

named Kate. She lived close to a
lng apples in the glowing coals, lis-- 0 see what it was they found it to
tened wide-eye- d and open-mouthe- d. be their old dog Cute. He had found

The next day we went home, taking his ' way to them and was trying to
with us many happy recollections of awake the boy and girl.

T am aendiner vou a.picture of mT

Switzerland has no steam .coal,- - the
mountain torrents supply water power
which drives most of the machinery.
It is a long distance to seaport.- - Zu-
rich, Berne and St. Gallern are the
largest manufacturing cities. The
textiles and metal industries are most
important.

little niece, Edith White. When onlythe ton of the box and tackea to tne
bridge.. One night she beard a terri-
ble noise.; It sounded as if a train
had fallen from the tracks. So Kate silk covering the edges, which are afthe pleasant farmhouse, the Jolly fam- - J Then they got up and followed the

ily gathering and the last but not the I dog, who took them straight home. put on her coat and hurried to the terwards finished off with a silk cord
that is arranged In two little loops at
each corner. S

least tne liberal festivity of the never- - I where tney were heartily welcome spot.cotton In St.occasion. , With great efforts she succeeded InAll were given a good meal, and the U,, wlhhri,7and the cantons.dog was praised and loved by all the ef".

ten flays Old sne was
completely covered with
little festers or sores and
our physician said itwas
caused by a perfumed
powder they were using:
and told them to stop

WOODS SCHOOL. Near the top. In front, a small brasssaving the engineer and fireman whoMachinery, watches, clocks ana
are the most notable features offctanord springs, had gone down with the locomotive. hook (similar to those used for hang-

ing cups on a dresser) is screwed, on
which a watch may be suspended. OnThis was a brave' deed but Kate's

family because he bad saved their
lives, ; .

CARL HOLDRIDGE. Age 1L
Norwich.

the metal industries. Work did not stop here.The gold and sliver which Switzer rising this powder and use Comfort- She knew that a" passenger train
would pass that way within an hourland Imports for her watch and jew-

elry Industries sometimes surpass In
the remaining three sides, loops of
broad elastic are fastened on with
small brass -- headed nails, into whichMy Fishing Trip. and unless warnings were sent in tim

it- - fall- - thrnnrti tha hrnlren I may be slipped scissors, paper knife,

A Trip Through the Woods.
One afternoon about three o'clockour teacher took us for a walk through

the woods.
She took a paper and pencil with herand wrote down the names of all the

different things we found.
A schoolmate of mine and I had a

knife and we cut a niece of evrv ilif--

About two miles from home there is

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Mirian Shershevsky of Norwich: I

thank you very much for the prize book
you gave men entitled Little Folks and
What They Did. ,

value the large quantities of coal that
she purchases. . -

A large amount of manufacturing is
carried on at the homes of the oper- -
. '. . U.J llr .

a brook that I know contains a great bridge and many lives would be lost. I sealing wax or any of those little odds
It was a nitch dark night and the I and ends that tend to litter up themany trout. One day when my uncle

rain , was beatlne down, very hard. I writing table. The top of the boxwas visiting at my home I Invited him

Powder, which we did. It' quickly
healed the sores and her skin does not
show a blemish. I have been a nurss
for a number of years and can highly
recommend Sykes Comfort Powder."

Margaret E. Farley, Lowell, Mass.
Not a plain talcum powder, but a highly '

medicated preparation unequalled for
nursery and sickroom uses, to heal and
prevent chafing, itching, all skin soreness.

.n chine with rrm t v.ort h.ic, th. i . j i j..- -. iii I Tho nearest station was almost a mile I does service as a pincushion.
1. 1 1 . . . i . u.. . ..u.u uuf, v,7 I rilllUUlUCllllH Ul U11U..1.1. Ov.a. W.AAk'l.fS I . I . . , . . . . ,

i i ni..l hit t)i rfnv hefnrp onfl faihpr lot in I .. m.nh r,t h. i.ini.v cnA mtmoV. I f.wav and to reach it a long railroad I tne colors or tne materials arererent Kina or DarK
bridz-- e had to be crossed. It was not I matter of choice, but this little articleput a fine ing.I a piece' of bark, I cut a little too deep I take his horse. Mother

anil brnkfl' thn" tnft rt flia lrnlfA hliln' I lunch up for us and we The neighbors of Switzerland figure I easy to cross the bridge even In broad I looks neat and effective, made with
silk, gold andstarted off. green greenmost largely in. her foreign trade. loayngnt, ana sucn a nignt was very

norm o V Praiu-- n a 11 stria , iTiincarv I dangerous, but she was a brave 'girl velvet. .

Florence Brown of Norwich Town: I
thank you very much for the prize book
which you sent me. I know I will en-
joy reading it. .

Grace A. Burrill of Stafford Springs:
Thank you very much for the prize
book Little Stories for Little People.
1 have read some of the stories and
find them very interesting. '" f

Waiter Supina of Stafford Springs: I

We reached the bcook about nine
o'clock in the morning. We nxed our
lines at once and sat on the bank wait-
ing patiently for a bite. At last I

and italy buy most of her export man. I and j13 nj fear danger to herself. So I ran COJtFOBT POWTES CO., Boston,LXLLZAN M. BRHHAUT.
East Norwich, N. T. . - . , , -

Ufactures. Next to food raw Silk Com-- " uumeu smag no- u e ianun.

Then we came to a road and found
sc.ie large rocks in which there werequartz crystals.

Som one found a bird's nest, anothef
some blossoms which we put into aglass of water when we returned.

On our way back all carrying flow- -

saw a good-size- d fish coming toward I ing from Italy and the Orient, is the! Just as she. reached the bridge the
mv line: and the fish swam away. He I largest Import. Nearly a third of the I wina oiew out ner iigni, out even mat
got a taste of the bait and It must I entire purchases are coal, coke, iron, I al not .Btop ner. one got uown ana
hatri. to.tail trnnH tn Mm fnr Via oomn I aimr nlhsr fflnrfHtllffa OOTnlniT 1 Crawled along tne rallS, mOVlng CaTe--
back. This time I did not pull the line from Germany. . fully from tie to-Ue. until she had
away and I caught him. Wheat, cotton and petroleum are I Bone- the whole length of the bridge.

My uncle caught a great many fish 1 about two-thir- ds or the value or lm- - I "and was readv tn o-- homp And tn I norta from th United States. Genoa. I couia. Sine was Druisea ana wet ana
her clothes were all torn as she stumplease him I went home. I hope I shall 1 Marseilles and the German- ports all bled into the 8tatlon:: The Story of The Turbot go again soon. share in rorwaraing tne gooas we sena

to Switzerland. "Stoo the .train! Stop the train!"JOHN A. BURNS, Age 10.
Fitchville. was all she could say, and then sheJOHN B. PTTRuEIrL,'

Colchester. fainted.
But Kate felt well repaid for what

she had ..done. She was In time andThe Robin.
Dear TJncle Jed: The robin is, a

your price and be gone." said the no-
bleman angrily.

"This is my price, and no other will
1 take, so please you, great sir," said

the train was saved. .. -

IRENE O'NEII Age 9.
Norwich. '

Our Christmas Tree.
This Christmas we put our tree In

the garden, and we fed the birds on it.'
We tied suet on the branches and

this winter jvhen the ground was cov-
ered with snow, there was a good many

very pretty bird which is found from
Mexico to Labrador and also in Alas-
ka in summer. In winter they arehkj nsnerman, as ne began to repack She Saw Three Deer.nis nsn. found in . Virginia and farther south.birds around the tree. Dear Uncle Jed: I was playing byThey are about the first bird to comeThere is one bird that is very odd.All thought him silly and tried topersuade him to accept some money.

They did not succeed, for he wmiM
north. - the roadside one day and I saw three

deer.- - Two of the deer were' lying un

Once upon a time a rich nobleman
was about to be married. Great prepa-
rations were made at bis castle for the
wedding feast. Everything rare and
costly was provided except fish. Both
the chief cook and the nobleman were
corely put out because the sea was so
rough that fishermen dared not venture
out. - .

The very next day, which was the
day before the marriage, a sturdy fish-
erman who had heard of the lord's
distress came from a distant village,

' bringing a fine turbot, and asked to be
admitted.

The fat little Italian porter, sport-
ing a fine livery and chain, was will

They resemble the English black ifVfllliM llailaatt5ljHe Is black with a grey breast, and al-
most as large as a robin. . Can you
tell me its name? der a-- chestnut tree. One of themtake no other than two hundred lashes. bird. Their head and-tai- l are black

saw. me and started to run. He ranish in color. The upper part of theWe also put crumbs on the dining- -ur uuuiing at ail.
The nobleman thouerht he must h hodv In chestnut brown and the throat I across the road. Then the two deerroom window sill, and when there Is no

noise they come and eat them. This Is white with black . streaks. . The I ran aixer mm. saw laum auimad, so he ordered his men to give
him the two hundred blows, saying that when I was on myway to school.breasts of the young are spotted. .

BERTHA E. KOWAKi, Age 8.The English robin of (Europe is difue wouia soon cry "Stop!" and that Stafford Springs... -ferent from- - those of . North America.tne lashes could lie laid on lightly.
the fisherman took off hia 1aelro

has been a hard winter for the little
birds.

MADELYN STLLTVAN. Age 10.
Norwich.

Writing Contest.
Our teacher wanted us to Improve

Birds ..That Live Near. School.laid bare his big, strong shoulders, anding to turn a dishonest penny if he
could not turn an honest one. So be

3

'3
3.,- -

!
I

They, have red breasts and belong, to
the warbler family. -

The American robin - sings sweetly:
These birds build their nests of sticks,

Dear TJncle Jed': Out in the wood
refused the fisherman admittance un shed near our . school is a Phoebe's
less he would give him half of what grass and . mud and then hatch their 1 nest. Early in tbe spring they come

iook ine-nrs- t hundred lashes, when hecried "Hold! Hold! That will do."
"I am glad xo hear that I thoughtyou demanded two hundred lashes?"

said the lord, clapping his hands."Aye, sir, so I did," replied the fish

our penmanship, so she asked us ifhe got for the turbot. young. They . lay four eggs which I and find, their nest and then laid nve
we wanted to nave a writing contest. takes about five days. It takes two 1 or six speckled eggs. 4The. fisherman said he had worked

hard and that it would be ridiculous to
give half of what he would receive to

weeks' for the eggs to hatch. I We always looked . into - the '. nestWc all wanted one, so 'she selected two
captains. These captains chose the In the northern part of the United I when the Phoebe flew off. .

pupils they wanted on their side.. the porter.
erman, "but I have a partner In thebusiness, and I ask that your lordship
will kindly summon him that he may
receive the other half of the nav."

Rh tnld lis tho cantalns would have States they are treated kindly. .'-,- j In the. fall when we came back to
In 1910 many robins were killed and I school the nest was empty and all the

sold to markets in the south. This is I birds had flown away. We can al- -Tho porter said: "As you choose,
only you will not show your fish in

iM;i.t,Vi'" ' m '. $ f t i

I,' t9 I N !lfi
'. ' - I S r

rr't4i'lt-0-
j.jmnnmrri'irtfy, ,, iTrrrfrirrrfWYri-rrfr- ,

umtv- -" 't,
I The Little V f
!

'

- White House 1

stays white inside or outside I
when finished with Vitra--
lite, '

; the Long-Li-fe White 1

Enamel not only distinct- -.

l ive, but lasting. . f

the privilege. of looking at their pupil's
how they were killed. At night large I ways have the birds around us if wepa peril, ana correcting tneir mistakes

during tho time anowea ror penman numbers stayed in the .forests. . Two feed them.;
that kitchen unless you do as I tell
you. Say yes and you will get what
you ask for. Otherwise you can stay shin, and that at the end of the con GRACE ALiMiA BURRXLL, Age 1L

Why, you don't mean that there's
another man as mad as yourself?" criedthe lord, deeply puzzled.

"Yes, sir, and he is not far off." saidthe fisherman. ""He is your own porter,
and he insisted on my keeriine outside

test we were going to have a party
men would .go to the forest. They
would ' carry a torch and .the birds
would fly toward the. light and the

outside until your fish spoils."
and the side that lost would have toThe fisherman, who was very tired

. Stafford Springs.- -

'
. My Kitten.supply the refreshments. men caught them' and pulled theirand angry, accepted the unjust de

heads off. which was very, cruetAfter our penmanship lesson . wasmand. Dear Uncle Jed: X will tell you aboutunless I shared with htm whatever you
tra-va- tn a , -He was marched into the kitchen mv kitten. . ' -over the captains choose the best pa

tiers on their side-an- kept them... '"Oh! Now I understand. cried thewith his turbot, where he met the no One dav last summer I heard ' a
bleman himself. kitty cry. X ran down o the roadThis contest lasted a month. When

we had teachers" meeting the teachers iinobleman. "Fetch him instantly, and
let Mm have his share by all means.
Lav it on soundly, mv men. Afterward

and found a kitten.'The nobleman said: "Don't be afraid.
Name your price, for I will pay any He was a tiger kitty with four widte

he can go, for I want no such cleverthing within reason.". feet and a white- face. -

dee'ded which side won.
JOSEPHINE BOROVICKA. Age 13.

West Willington.

Belling the Cat.

The nation has passed a 'law that
protects them now. - ' . . "

.

The birds' food consists of worms
and .animal, matter . .They ; eat no
weed-see- d. ' -

- LfUCY GRAY, (Age 13.
YanUc, Conn ', ..

- - ' ."'
" Our Party. ' ; ' .'

, We had a writing contest at our
school. It began in March. The side
which lost bad to supply the games

"and lefitshments.
W had cake, jelly-roll- s, and cookie's

.And I have him now. He has grown
quite big now. and I call him White

"Sir, I am about to ask a strange
price, but it Is the only one I will take CKAS. OSGOOD CO,

WfsoUsale mnd Refsuers,
43 Comxaerc St-- - -

Foot. - And I have four kitties In clLfor the turbot.". said, tne ssnerman.

gentleman at my doors." . ...

The porter was paid, and heartily,
too, at the end of the lash, while the
honest fisherman received a silver coin
for every blow he had endured, and

"SpesAc up! Bpeak up! I will pay -' Once upon a time some mice met two of - ray sisters and two of mine.
Their names are White - Foot and' your own price," said the nobleman. together to find a way to save them
Tommy. Tiger and Moultie.'TWell, sir, I want two hundred lashes selves from their enemy tne cat.

; r....itMnilHiion my aretok,, said tne man. 'KLiANCHB E. CONVERSE, Age 7.
wem on nis way rejoicing.

" ESTHER CHAFETZ, (Age 10,
Colchester. , ,

mmuuuiaitnmti
... s

"I have a plan, said a young
mouse,' which will save the life ot "CVe willington. -, - rNonsenselAre-you- . mad? Tell me


